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TODAY /5, 
THURSDAY, | he 
NOT THAT [7 (is 
mares. i 





NOW 
JF YOU'RE 
CANNY, YOU'LL 


lee I 
BEEN Goun 
THAT ROAI 


nig LUPE. tee 


(iP 

TRE, mF SNATCH ONE FINAL, 

MR. PIRATE, (OUGHT, SOMETHING. 
I HAVE TS sage TO HAVE IN YOUR HEAD 

ADMIT... WHEN YOU NAVIGATE THE 

GULF OF ETERNITY 2s 
ARRIVE AT THE PORT ST. 
PETER. YOU TRY TO Fume 

THAT pro THOUGHT 
AND CAN'T. 


I'M ON FIRST 
NAME TEl 





you.,£ - 
Re MELL. WATCHING OU 
REMEMBER... j FOR A WHILE. 
pane THAT NIGHT 
‘ > L THOUGHT THE 
ODDS WERE A 













JACK SMILES. 


HE NEVER LIKED IE OF y 
=~ GHOST . ; 
; a 
LP /~ 
° MORE THAN | S3, 
ALL THE OTHER i 
NURSERY b 


SCHOOL BOOK 
TERRORS. 





’ i 
BUT NOW HE SMILES. Z] 
AS THE REAL THING 
STANDS BEFORE HIM... “ 
SMELLING OF LIME AND 2 NEED A 
CARAWAY. why). CHAMPION. 
SOME 
CAN 






LIME AND 
CARAWAY. 


AND LATER, 


HAD AT A CIRCUS. 
BUT THE SMELL WAS 
THE SAME..LIME 
AND CARAWAY. 
THOUGH YOU 
LOOKED. 
DIFFERENT. 





I'VE LOOKED MANY 
DIFFERENT WAYS IN MY 






WHY? ME, 

HELP YOU? WHAT 

DO YOU WANT ME 
TO DO? 





CLEAR NY 
NAME _OF THE 
FALSE CRIME I 
SWLING FOR. 





> 
"LET AS TE IE Tbe, 
K 
ya é 
4 
“LET ME TELL YOU HOW ONE SUCH AS). (—~ 
I BECAME THE WRETCHED THING YOU {_-* 
SEE THIS DAY. | 


Fe 
“THE BEGINNING OF THE YARN IS ~~ 
FASY TO RELATE. AND NO GREAT 
SURPRISE FOR YOU. S 
Le et 
——__~ 





























"I WAS A NOBLEMAN. 
JON VALOR. 
ENGLAND WAS MY 
HOME THEN, AND 
BESS My GLEEN. 


“I WENT TO SEA WITH 
MY LETTER OF 
MARQUE AND. 

REPRIGAL SIGNED BY 

HER OWN DEAR HAND. 


“THOUGH HISTORY 
CALLED ME THE BLACK 
PIRATE, IN TRUTH 
WAS CLOSER TO BEING 
THE BLACK PRIVATEER, 
FOR I SAILED WITH 
APPROVAL OF CROWN 
AND COUNTRY. 


“THE SPANISH HAD 
WEALTHYOU SEE, AND 
ENGLAND WOULD TAKE 

HER SHARE OF IT. 


"L LOVED MY LAND 
AND SOUGHT TO 
BRING HER BOUNTY. I 
WAS NO GLORY DOG 
LIKE DRAKE. HE 
SAILED ALWAYS WITH 
THE QUEEN'S FAVOR 
IN MIND. HE SOUGHT 
HER GRACE. 


“LID NOT EVEN CARE 
TO SHOW MY FACE, TO 
TELL MY NAME. T 
FOUGHT. MASKED AND 
SO THE NAME BLACK 
PIRATE CAME TO BE. 





“DRAKE, HAWKINS AND. 
CAVANDISH, THEY WERE 
THE THREE. MY RIVALS. 


“THOUGH I FOUGHT AT 
THEIR SIDE AT THE 
BATTLE OF SAN JUAN 
PE ULUA. 


“BUT EVEN THEN, THEY 
SAILED AWAY BACK 
TO ENGLAND'S 
SHORES. WHERE I 
TURNED MY SHIP TO 
ST. KITTS AND 
FOUGHT THE ROGUE 
REP DANIELS AMIDST 
THE TOBACCO FIELDS. 


“L_SAILED BACK TO 
ENGLAND LATER 
LOADED_DOWN WITH 
DUCATS AND FINE 
SILVER. THOUGH MY 
EXTRA TRAVAILS: 
MEANT DRAKE TOOK, 
THE CHEERS WITH HIS. 
EARLIER RETURN. 


“NEVER THAT IT 
MATTERED. MOT 
ONCE. FOR THE COOL 
OF SEA AND THE HEAT 
OF BATTLE WERE 
AROUND ME ALWAYS, 


“AND THERE INDEED 
WAS MY BOON." 





~ ; 
) 
-OIMING | 
SPECIAL? 
COUPLE. 
oe 'RE PRETTY 
BEATEN UP 
OF THEM AT 
LEAST. 





AN ORION AND A KOO. YEAH, THIS 
WAS IN A BUNCH 
OF STUFF I GOT 
IN LAST WEEK. 
LARGER RADIO SSSHRLINKEN I CONDITION. 


DOWN IN SSSCALE LIKE OTHER 
TRANSISTORSSS THAT ARE 
HORIZONTAL. 


AH, A 
HONEYTONE. 
NICE 


y Yo 
LIKE \T I'LL 
GIVE YOU A 

IP PRICE. 


L'M NOT 
FAMILIAR WITH 


FOR 
TWENTY YOU 
HAVE A 


YOU'RE A Bap 
MAN, KNOCKING MY 
PRICE DOWN, BUT 
OKAY, YOU GOT A 
RADIO. ‘ 


BAD MAN? 





“BUT THEN THE WAR 
ENDED. 





AIH WAS NG 
SER THE OLUEEN'S 
ENEMY AND SO 


NO 
LONGER MINE. 


“I TOOK A WIFE, THE 
KING OF SPAIN'S 
OWN WARD. 


“PONNA BONITA, MY 
BEAUTY, MY LOVE. 


“AND CAME THE TIME 
WE HAD A SON, HE 

TOO WAS BEAUTIFUL. 
MY LIGHT. 


“JUSTIN. 





“IT WAS JUSTIN'S 
DEATH YEARS LATER 
THAT HAD ME CAST 
ASIDE THE BLACK 
PIRATE. 1 SHOWED 
MY FACE TO KING 

CHARLIE, AND SAID 
FAREWELL TO MY 
OLD LIFE... 


*_.KOREVER. 




















“THOUGH FOREVER 
WAS NOT TO BE. 


“THE KING CALLED 
ME_BACK TO 


SEI : 
BRIGANDS WERE 
RAIDING ENGLISH 
SHIPS IN THE NEW 


IN CHAINS. 


“I MET THE PIRATE 
Pye AND 


eis 12 ENG HE 
Sweet yet, 


“JUSTIN WAS A 
PLIRITAN, TAKING 
BOOTY tO FUND 

MORE OF HIS FAITH 
COMING TO THE 
AMERICAS. 


“A TENSE TIME, 
FACING YOUR OWN 
SON AS FOE... 
BUT WE PARTED 
FRIENDS. 


“HE WENT BACK TO HIS 
NEWLY AUSTERE LIFE, 
AND Z RETURNED TO 
MY MORE GILDED 
LATTER YEARS." 


NOL IT 
WASN'T EVEN, TRANSSSISTOR 
RADIOSSS. I 
COLLECT THEM. 


REALLY I 


NO, 

WELL IT’'sss 

SSSOMETHING 
I ADVER- 





—— 


ANYW: PI 
YOU HIRED ME. 
YOU SSSENT ME MY 
AIRFARE. WHY? WHA: 
AML TO DOF WHO 
AMI TO KILL? 


SCHEME, 
IF_YOU DIDN'T KNOW, ANZ 
I NEED TO COMPLETE 

A SEG 


ENCE OF 
EXPLOSIONS BEFORE I 
Peak CAN GET OWT OF TOWN 
WITH MY PRIZE. all 


THE THING /S, 
THIS CITY'S HERO 
MANAGED TO TAKE MY 


MY PROTECTION. 
BEING 


VERY GOO! 
EITHER, I SUPPOSE. ANYWAY, 
I WANT JOU TO TAKE THEIR 


WHEN DO I 
SSSTART? 





“THEN A YEAR OR 
SO LATER, A 
LETTER ARRIVED. 


“JUSTIN WAS IN 
TROUBLE. IN DANGER. 
HE NEEDED ME. 


“I GATHERED A crew 
AND SET OFF THAT 
VERY DAY. 


“MY WIFE AILED 
FROM AN OVERLY 

OLD ENGLISH 
WINTER, eur BADE 


NEVERTHELESS. 


“I SAILED AWAY 
PROMISING HER I'D 
SEE HER AGAIN 
BEFORE SPRING'S 
BLOSSOMS HAD ALL 
FALLEN 


“THE sgines we 
TREACHE Re 
STORMS. PE RLAPS x 


THOUGHT NOTHING 
OF THEM. CALLED 
THEM BREEZES AND 
SPAT IN THEIR FACE. 


“BUT Z WAS NO 
YOUTH. NOT THEN. 
AND THE GOING WAS 
TREACHEROUS. 





“I ARRIVED AT A 
SETTLEMENT 


BY A MIGHTY RIVER. 
ITS PORT WAS 


E 
AND TRADE. THE NAME 
OFTHE PLACE WAS 
PORT O' SOULS. 


“I ARRIVED THERE 
By 


WAS. 
AND PRIMPED. UNLIKE 
THE FARMERS AND 


BUSINESS KEEPING 
HIM FROM OUR 
MEETING, 


“INSTEAD _WE WERE 
TO CONVENE THAT 


NAME AND 
PIRECTIONS TO IT. 


“WAS I NAIVEZ 


NOT THINKING 
BE 





YOu ‘ 
KNOW THING oLp LADY. HER 
TNE GOT One T SON GOT ai LUPUS 
OF THOSE. N'DIED. fuer fee te. eer Ae 
OF HER SON'S STUFF 
Ste NEED THE WENEY I 
THINK BLIRYING HIM STUNG 
HER BANK ACCOUNT. 


Buy, HELL, 
BUSINESS- 
MAN. 


FECT. 


PER} 
YESSS. QUITE 
LOVELY. 








HAVE TO 
MAKE IT FUN 
I'LL CHARGE 
ADMISSION, 


OH DEAR, OH 
DEAR, OH DEAR. 
YOU'VE SSSEEN 

MY FACE. 


AND I CAN'T 
AFFORD PEOPLE 
KNOWING L'M HERE 
IN TOWN. I CAN'T 

een 


TACK KNIGHT? 

I WATE JACK KNIGHT. 
HE'S COMPETITION. I 
WON'T SAY. YOU WANNA 
NTH HIM, GO RIGHT, 


YOU'RE 


NOT THE 
2) ONLY ONE WHO 


CAN MAKE A 
KILLING. 


“I ARRIVED _AT THE 
TAVERN LATER AS 
ARRANGED. THE 
LANDLORD BADE ME 
TO A PRIVATE ROOM. 


yest, [HERES SAW MY 
OR THE LAST. 
TNE UE Was, ALREADY 
DEAD. STABBED. 


“AS I FELL TO MY 

KNEES BESIDE HIM, 
SO THE TOWN'S 

GUARD ENTERED. 


“IT ALL SEEMS SO 
REHEARSED. THEY 


MS S 

TIMED. BLIT IN MY. 

GRIEF I SAW NONE 
OF THIS. 


“THE TRIAL WAS 
SWIFT. I WAS A 
STRANGER SC NEON 


IF 
OWN TENTITY. 


“MY CREW. MY CREW 


OB 
THE CRIMES IN THEIR 
OWN PAST MIGHT COME 
TO LIGHT. 


"SO I WAS ALONE. 


“ADDED TO THIS WAS 
THE FACT THAT THE 
DAGGER IN MY SON 

WAS MINE OWN, FROM 

A HILT I KEEP HIDDEN. 

IN BACK OF MY TUNIC, 
HAD NOT NOTED 


“AND THERE WAS ONLY 
ONE MAN WHO HAD GOT- 


GALLOWS BUILT. 


“COB DLNNING. BUT HE 
wes NOWHERE TO BE 
NOR ANY 


LIND. 
RECALLED HIM SEEN: 





YET YOU HANG ME. WITHOUT 
rene HUNTING WIDE FOR THE 
COB DUNNING. WITHOUT 
SENDING TO ENGLAND FOR THE 
VE Cay 1ON OF MY PURPOSE 


GUICKER, BETTE 


DEATH AND NO HEREAFTER IS 
‘THEIR TOMORROW. 


Lt aye WALK THIS BERG LINTIL 
TRUTH AND MY INNOCENCE 
ARE BOTH TO LIGHT. YOU SHALE 
SEE ME IN THE FLICKER OF 
CANDLELIONT. YOu Cy Fs Ar: 
AND THE CREAK 


AND SO I KNOW THE 
MEANS TO CURSE YOU 
NOW. ALL OF YOU. TO 
TORMENT. 


GAIN. 


SOONER THAN 
YOU'D LIKE. 





WAS THE 
ENP OF ME. 







“THERE WAS THE 
SOLNP OF THE 
CROWD... SOME 


CHEERED, SOME 
GASPED, SOME 
WERE SYLENT. 






AND MY LIFE 
ALONG WITH IT. 


WHOA, 
ERROL FLYNN. 





>| 


“FAIRWILLOW HALL'S BEEN EMPTY 
EVER SINCE LADY FAIRWILLOW 
WENT NUTS AND KILLED HERSELF.” 









—— 


| 


JEEZ, THIS GUY'S 

NOT SUST ORAZY. 

HE'S MALICIOUS, 
TOO. 


= 
1 





AND I'LL 
DOUBLE THE 
FEE WE AGREED 

ON WHEN I 
CONTRACTED, 









NOW LET'S 
! I WANT THE 





SOMETHING 
1] /SN’T RIGI 







THE FAINT 
WHISPER OF 


SOMETHING 
UNLIKE TACK 
ANYTHING. SHIVERS. 


NO GHOST HE 
SEES THIS 
TIME, JUST A 

LITTLE 


\ A Lae 
BOMB. J). C E 
WIN? OR 43 y y 
SOMETHING... j & & fi 
SOMETHING-- hy) 
I CAN'T SEE 
ANYONE BLIT Pip. 





IMS! 
I HADDA NOVE. COULDN'T 
PUT IT OFF. GOTTA 
STOP PIP FRO, 


SSSTARMAN! 





\¢ 
Nn 





Z 


| a7 





— 
ol 


\ 


DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


